Comito showed Theophanes through the timber-yard.
She let him out into the night and returned to her sister.

"What was all this about your saving Tino?" she said.

She listened to the story, then said, "I do so hate that
man. He's got a nerve, thinking he can use you as his
go-between. He always was just about as poisonous as a
polecat. I wonder what his dirty game is now? It's
known that the Prince likes you.' How is it known?
By whom is it known? You be very, very careful, Thea;
they may be trying to get you in as a spy."

"I don't agree," Theodora said. "He was sincere in a
lot of what he said. He is a very vain man, like most
people who depend on popular favour. He has a great
gift, men say, for oratory; a very great gift. I've heard
him a little; it's true. His present associates have never
let him speak. They've passed him over. They are just
using his organisations and not trusting him. He has seen
that; he has felt that he has been tricked; his vanity is
outraged, and he is now furious. I shall go to the early

service."

"No great harm will be done by that," Comito said.
"Do tell me if Tino makes any dishonourable proposals."

Theodora parted from her sister, and ran home.  As
she reached the door, Kallianassa opened to her, closed
the  door  behind  her,  and  whispered,  "The  Prince
Justinian is here, madam, waiting for you."
."What?  Here?  Since when?"

"Twenty minutes, madam."

"Never mention it, Kallianassa."

She went into the little sitting-room. The Prince
rose from his seat by the spinning-wheel and greeted
her.

-,   "Forgive my coming in this way," he said, "but I have
to speak with you,"
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